FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

asked to be allowed to play. I was about to finish
my game when my cousin came back to the saloon.
He came up to me.

" Can it be," he asked, " that this young rattle
saw in a moment that which I had not yet seen
with all my anxiety? Can it be that he has come to
remove from me an uncertainty of which I now
appreciate the value? "

He sat down sadly beside me, not daring to
approach my daughter, nor able to compel himself
to approach his wife or my lord.

" I shall let you think so," I said. " You would
only otherwise transfer your suspicions to some-
one else and that might cause you even more
distress, for this boy does not seem to me to be very
distinguished either in mind or in countenance.
However, ask yourself if it is very reasonable to put
so much faith in the observations that a young
madcap has been able to make in a quarter of an
hour? "

" That madcap," he said, " understood my
wife."

We withdrew: I left rny cousin plunged in
gloom. Our Englishmen escorted us home and
my lord begged with so much urgency to be
permitted to sup with us that I had not the heart
to refuse. They told me about all the cutting
remarks, the unfriendly glances of our hostess.
They spoke of the game in which she was com-
pelled to join. Cecilia said nothing, but, drawing
me aside, " Do not let us complain, mamma," she
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